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IN APRIL OF 2003, 
A PRIDE OF STARVING LIONS 
ESCAPED THE BÁGHDAD ZOO |. 


DURING THE AMERICAN 
BOMBING OF IRAQ... 
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^ The sky 
is falling! 
The sky is 

falling! 





Say it again, < 
and I swear I'll come 


up there and swallow 
. youwhole. 2277 The sky ` 
NN is falling! The sky } 
А is falling! 






"D We're 
271 excellent climbers, Ж 


t 


, inii Да». you know. .« The sky ; 
| \ is falling! D 
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Oh, will 
you please shut 
| up? The damn sky 
is never going 
to... 
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^ The sky 
is falling! 
The sky is 

falling! 
















You 
saw them, 
Zill? 







Hard 
Ю miss, old 
woman. 















D Imayhavea 
few winters on you, but I'm telling 

Ican see what's coming * you, before long, 

down the pike more clearly everything we 


with my оле good eye know will be 
than you ever could gone. - 
with two. 
Don’t be 
so dramatic, Safa. 
The keepers are still 


going about their 
business. _ 


If 
something 
were really 
about to 
happen, they 
would-- 


























Did 
you 5ее ет, 
guys? 
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deafness. 


/ Тред "m 
my kingdom for 
2 = N - = 
AN 


were those things, | 
Safa? / 


j Ask your 
mother, Ali. She’s 
the “brains” of this 
quartet, isn't 
she? 


Yeah, but 
she’s back in the 
den, talking to a 

cantaloupe. 





herd knew | 
about our | Д This isn't 
the time for 
old grudges, 
antelope. y 


Not when 
liberation is 
within our 


s, Liberation? x the gee are wait around for 
saying-- some miracle to change 
if | 7 with the the world for us. We have 


© to take control of our 


| | own destinies! 
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\ - A NC 
Save the You, me, the camels, ) 
platitudes for What are you the mountain goats, all of us... 
your cub. suggesting: we've spent toolong bickering work together, 


with each other when we only , I think we can 
| have one real enemy - the take them. 


Don't be 
ridiculous. , 


Hear те out. The “ But the humans are 


keepers know that if they foolish enough to lower their Ñ 
ever set foot in our pit, my defenses around your kind. It 
group would slaughter would be a simple matter for 
them. one of you to gore a keeper, 
take his keys-- 


Dar 

3 where the 
And do і 

what with them? о, 


Assuming we'd be Y 
willing to risk our 
ives for something 
so insane, what 
would we до / 
ith keys? 


-一 





get the feeling that 
і | the first thing youd 
| ] I: | open would be my 


! Ig 


M | jugular? 


ES = 
Monkeys? ا‎ 0 in And why do І 
UN м | | 


i They're 

already on board! I've 
been sending messages through 
the rats. They've even promised 

fo open both ои? cages 


you 
don't trust 
me? 


You've heard 
the one about the 
Scorpion and the 

frog, right? 


But we...we can 
rise above our basest 
instincts! There's a bounty ҰЯҒ 
waiting for us beyond these | 
walls, enough for еуегу- 
one! We cuu learn . 
0 


| 
| 


Ме 
either live V Ттаде 
apart, or die my choice 
together, , along time 
lion. ago. 





Wait, you What 
gutless..! kind of life іс 
this?! We have 
to-- 


Who 
are you roaring 
at? 


Oh, саиве 
Zill wanted me to 
tell you that lunch 
is here. 


№5 bunnies! 


What's the 
matter, Mom? Don't 
you like bunnies? I like 
bunnies. They stick in 
your teeth so you can 
still taste 'em in the 
morning. 


Rabbits 
are fine, Ali. I 
just resent having 
them handed to us. 
Imiss the thrill 
of the hunt, 


Don’t 
listen to her, 
child... 





we can 
assure you that 
Noor has no idea what fit Ш 
killing а rabbit -. Сат" we 75 
is like. © eat in peace for 
once, Safa? 


That's funny, 
seeing how there were: 
no rabbits in our home- 
land, only hares. 


Imay have 
been young when they 
took me out of the wild, 
but I'll never forget 
killing my first 
rabbit. 





— 


A ' — == 
Гт not sure 


You j Е 
k hat - 
ше 1 I do, Noor. If you had апу \ 


real memories of the old days, | 
I doubt уои would beso 2 
eager to revisit them. 


What's if N 
like, Safa? In the \ 
wild? Were there | 

lotsa ofher 
lions? 





СЕТ 
AWAY FROM 
ME! 


It’s only six 
seconds. 


"Go back to 
' your stupid brothers, 
k! This isn’t your 
territory! 


Hey, | 
it wasn't 


\ marked. Blame 1 
7 whatever pathetic 
gray mane is supposed | 


NC be protecting 
m, YOU girls. | к 





(ау 
another paw 
on me, and ГІЇ 
take your man- 
hood off with | 
my teeth. _ S 


’ Ооо, that а 


\ promise? 
>» 


Huh, Guess I 
7 gonna have " should get myself 
that one for а good story to go 
а while. 4 along with it. 





р > 
fighting, and 
I'll take one of В 
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E ма! бб; 
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^ Se 2 


- 


Just 
make it quick. 
Please... 


Like 
I said, only 
takes me six 


seconds to 
finish... 


“а 


„but 
my "stupid 
brothers”, 








„might 
need a little 


longer. 





him about 
the sunsets, 
Zill! 


There 
were..‚flies, 
li. 





^ Боодвискта flies. N 
/ Worse than anything we Y 
have here. You should count | 
your blessings that this is 
і the only life you've 
ever known. 


Well, I 
lived in a different 
area than Safa and 
your mother, so ту 
experiences were 
probably-- 








/ Ah, the ( That's it. 
\ sunsets. я 
7 Ісаті 
listen to this 
again... 








一 This is enough 
meat to last days. Why 


қа» c ДЕ 
Smells would the keepers feed us an 
like one. Heh entire donkey right after 

è we just 07 


r^ К 


1 Г ПШ 


П 





L7 
9 Noor, 
get Ali їо the 


den! Quickly, 
before-- 











Get inside 
and keep your 
mouth shut, 


Don't you 
dare bark at me, 
you scrawny excuse 
for a-- 





[s 
everyone all 
right? 











„’ Perhaps... ^ 
( perhaps you're 
\ right 二 гт 
一 г . — not going any- 
^ Grab the N where. 


| cub's scruff, 





This place 
might not be perfect, 
but it’s better than the 

alternative. 


But you gotta, Then 
Safa! Mom says it’s a enjoy your reign 
jungle out there. We're in Hell. 

gonna be kings! 





You really 
want to die alone, 
cut off from the 

rest of the 

world? 


 Iwant ; 
( to die of old аде, 





Б” Jfthezoo N 
Е is the price Ihave V 
to pay for that, then 4 


so be it. 


, In all the 
years we've known 
each other, have you 
ever changed my 
mind? 


About 
anything? 


T 
hate you, old 
woman. 


I 
hate you, too, 
Zill. 


We're 
just going 
to leave 
her? 


She's 
leaving us, 
Noor. Let 
" her be. 


But who's 
gonna bring Safa 
her breakfast and 
stuff? 


She can 
4 take care 
| of herself, 
\ АГ. 4 
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Like 
My Ali Baba, 
huh? 


name's not : 
Cubby. The little 
> thief? 


Well, 
welcome to the 
club. 





Da 
v 











Welcome 
to Monkey Island, Make 
pal. yourself 
at-- 








я I don't 
p like it here! 
pL /7” This place 
с stinks! 
/ 
« / 
4 
ж 


You'll Y Hold Wait, I'm... I'm just gonna 
get used him down, I'm sorry, Your Y, add alittle color to your 
to it. boys. house smells Д hide, Ali...to let everyone know 
fine. that you're running with 
our troop now. 
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What іп 
the world was that 
all about? Just 
proving à 
point. 


At the I’m sorry, 
expense of Safa, but something 
food? tells me there will be 
other animals to 
choose from. 


Well, at 
least we can see the 
sun again. 


Looks like 
the worst is behind 
us. 
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^ Тһе camels 


| always said this 
I V place was surrounded 
3 ud by desert...but that 


was nothing but 
lies. 


Lies 
to keep us | 
passive. 



































We 
gotta find 
a new den 
to live in, 
huh? 


ж” 


Real lions 
don’t live in dens, 
Ali. We live wherever 
we want. Every tree 
casts its shadow 
for us. 













yes, and 

unless we find 
some real food, every 
blade of grass will be 
our supper. 






long were youa take a single 
prisoner in that moment to 


e N 
a my» ха 
т. " , | y \ 


р 


То cC You're either too scared or too 
celebrate ' stupid to see that what you've been pining 
what, Noor? for all these years is a mirage! 
This is no 


stupid again, old 
cow, and I'll snuff out 
your last breath 
faster than-- 





З The last NW 
hour has provided E Now be 7 
my ears with more than SILENT! ( 
enough noise fora /1 T 
lifetime! Inn 


yan n | af I want 
M тт you То take 
The wild Y an 


suits you, 
Zill. 





Ah, yes... s 
Ali, your mother and / т ЛЕ il 
Ihave some things ¿EM 92 Already, ми", 


you? 


ГІ 
/ keep her sorry 
excuse for alitter 


occupied. | 


То 1 


-一 一 一 They need 
Неу, ^s (some time alone, 


“ғ аге they 


That's what 
Zill used to say 
when he'd go away 


Come, 
little one...let's 
see what we 
can see. Ihope 
there are other 
animals my age 
out there. I always 
wanted to kill a 
baby goat! 





Welcome 
to our new lives, Ali. 
The days of fresh water 
from the hose are 
gone. 


And there's... 
there's something 
floating in it. 


It’s called 
areflection, 
you ridiculous 

little-- 





Get the 
hell away from my 
> Tigris! 


I’m not a — 
р Гта Апа 
lion. I certainly 
- оп belong 


d 
to you. 


Tigris 
is the name 
of the river, 
dummy. 


Everything’s 
got aname. It’s how 
we make crap belong 
to us. And this stretch 
of crap is my 
fishing hole. 





Calm yourself, 


| turtle. We're just here 
to drink. A 







Inthat 7 
case, be my guests. 


| Maybe you'll scare the 
goddamn hawksbills 


away... 


ям 


^ Yeah, the 
I don’t Zoo? sky fell on our 


old house. / 


remember hearing 
about any of your 
kind living in the 
zoo. 


I'm no cage 
dweller, 
lady. 


Why, 
that where 
you two 
busted out 
of? 


This 
has happened 


before? 
More than 


once. Last time was 
а dozen or so years 
ago. 


Adozen? 
How old are 
you? 
Ihatched 
during the first 
рід war...back when this 
sinkhole was still an 





Пик ве € 








7855555. 


What's 
wrong with 
you? 





Гт Of course You think 


nof ready for you're ready. You've only those stupid 
this. been ready since the ч know how 


Not this дау your mother fo be free? 


5001... gnawed through 
your cord. 


We're all 
born wanting this. 
Isn't that what you / 
used to say? ` 


— ( captivity has to | 
Che learned. ^ Апа how 
ZN is it unlearned, 
Е Zill? How do 
ме-- 


^ Did... 
did you feel 


that? 





It’s what 


the walkers call 


their shells. 


pr d 


> 


What 
was that, 
Safa? -— — 
Sounded 
like а...а stomach 
rumbling. A big / 


Stomach. 


Those’ll 
4 be the Lions of 
Babylon. 


What Dont 


are an worry, they 


ain't real ) 
M. lions. 


you 
remember 
what I said 
about names, 
right? 





Babylon's а town Legend 
*/ downriver. Their lion's a statue says that as long 
~~" of one of your kind trying to eat as that statue's still 
а man...but the man's fighting standing, this land'll 
off the big stone cat. never fall to 
outsiders. 


They're just, 
7 what do you call em... 
symbols. You know walkers, 
never say what they 
mean. 


yes, but Maybe а” > 2. р 


this is our land you're both. 
now, too. Who are Or maybe you're 
we supposed to be neither. What's 
in the statue... it matter? 


the pha the I don’t 


even know if 
the damn rock’s 
still there any- 
more, I 
just-- 








= 


SS 
и й Yep, those 
$. are the other Lions 
of Babylon, all right. 

Just like the last 
time. 4 


Id tuck 


your heads in if I 
was you. Wait! 
What does that 
mean? 





What 
heck was that — 4 
guy talking | р Аі. 


? 
about? Turtles’ 


brains are much 
smaller than 
ours. 


Mom says 
little brains belong 
іп our moufhs, not 

in our heads. 


Well, 
for once, your 
mother and I 
actually... 


The trees 
moved. 


There’s no 
wind, but the 
trees... 








еван \ 
ISEKA! 








Уои 3 1 hai Nem - 


were just 
) to get you й - 
ыы to move, ог we k 
2 A woulda gotten 
killed! _ 


em 


(| you did fine, 


child. 





(Mom!) / Zil, 

what is 
this? / 

^ What's 

( happening? j 


; T have по idea, 
but there are hundreds 
of those things, chewing up 
everything in sight. It's 
not safe here. 4 
ва 


Тһеп ме 
have to go back 
home! 


We can’t, Safa. Their We move 
stampede is a mile long. It’s cut 一 一 一 in the opposite 
off our only path to the zoo. If we direction of what- 
try to cross those beasts, we'll ever prey they're 
~ be trampled to death. я ; charging towards, 

€ stay parallel to the 
beasts' march until 
we find where 
itends. 


But what 
м” if they're ло? charging 
| towards prey? What if they're } 
charging away from a 
predator? 
~G 
We'd be 
running right into 
its jaws! 


7 Apredator? 
Do you see how big 
~ they are..? 





e has | 
enemies. / 


* Trust ГА Р 
me, nothing | 7 
that size Ж 
JB 
f/ 





Ш. 
M ке. - гі” mE. 
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І һауе 
no idea. I can 
barely keep my 
damn eye There's 
. open. not much to 
Em i See. 


E df 
think it's 
another 

100. 





Well, 
wouldn't that 
be bloody 
perfect. 


Save it, 


ladies. 


Then we should 
keep moving upwind, so any 
prey ahead of us won't be able 
to catch our scents. 


If we 
keep walking 
into this storm, 
we'll be sliced 
to pieces. 


Oh, bite 
your tongue, 


Safa. 
You're the 


one who wanted 
to spend the rest of 
her life behind 
bars. 


If we don't 
find food or shelter 
сооп, we'll be ready 
for the vulfures by 
morning. 


Safa’s right. 

If there were апу 
free meals out here, 
we probably would have 

stumbled across 

one already. 


We should 
double back and 
look for a place to 
rest until the wind Ж 

dies down. у 





Have 


Isee. fun bedding 
Now that that shrew, 


you've finished Zill. 
spilling your seed 
into me, my opinions 
are worthless, 
is that it? 


This 
has nothing to 
do with-- 


ТАЗ 
don't want to 
leave Safa, 
Mom. 


But when 
I bring back а 
fresh kill, don't 
ask me to 
Share. 


Come, 
Ali. We'll 
hunt on our 
own. 





Let 
her walk it БЕ 
off. 


She'll 


l come back Wills 


| fous when 
she-- 


- 


ў What 
do you warf, 





Ф, 





(Же. 
: в. 
So this 
is paradise, 
eh? 
What have 
you gotten yourself 
into, girl? What have 
уои-- 4 
> PY 


T < i 
12 суг TU E | If...if you 
САСКЕ Who's " ѕо тисһ as /ook 


there? , at me, ГІЇ kill you 
ай. I... 








We're 
not going 
to eaf 
him! 


Besides, we've 
spent the last few years 
of our lives feasting on 
carcasses. 


Or 
one of their 
cubs. 


Either 
way, he should 
be enough to feed 
the lot of 
us. 


com 

He looks 
pretty fresh 

to me. 





Весаиве ме How... 
never would have how can you 


had those carcasses Just turn around 
if it weren't for the , and make them your 


keepers! lunch? They're the 
ones who kept us 
alive! 


Don’t you 
have loyalty to 
anything? 


And they'll 
continue to keep 
us alive... 


as long 
as we stop 
looking at them 
as anything but 
meat. 


If that’s You tear 
how you feel, then into the flesh of one 
you take the first of the creatures who 
bite. protected us. 





Hn, look 
| whose appetite 
И has suddenly 
changed. , 


Calm 
yourself, that 
body isn't going 
A anywhere. < 


This is just 
neither should | Noor looking for Б 7 
attention. 


See, 
there’s nothing 
wrong. 


I told 
you she was 
crying 











No sudden 


movements, They're like 
oa ' gazelles, without the 


damn horns. 


Whatever they 
are, the second we send 
one's intestines spilling onto 
the sand, the others will 
гип like hell. Which 


is why we're 
going То attack 
fogefher. 


If we each 
strike a different one 
simultaneously, we should be 
able to bring down three 
of them while the 
others flee. 


Three? 
What about me? 
I can kill one, 
too! 


That's the У Standby, 
spirit. everyone. We'll 
pounce оп my 
word. Ready, 

зе... 











No need 
to apologize, 
Safa. 


We both 
said stupid things 
today. 


Girl, if I live 
to be a hundred, you'll 
still never get an apology 
out of me. 


Iwas 
just going to say... 
good work. 





Doesn't 
look like these Y 
things tire 

easily. 


But I’m afraid... 

I do. Another dozen strides... 
and my heart is going to explode. 
I'll have to let you go...at 
the next pass. 


It was 
Understood. пісе to run with 
you, if just for 
а bit. 
You're faster 


than I ever was...even in 
my prime. But if you tell the 
others I said so...I'll eat 
your young. 


Let’s hope 
you'll be too full 
for that! 





Hle 
of you are 
coming ouf 

alive. 


Hide like 
cowards! 


I'm telling 
you now, if you 
all go into that 

cave... є 


say I didn’t 
wann... 
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Icaught ту 
breath, then I just 
followed the stench 

of fear. 


Yes, well, 
this place scares 
the hell out of 


me. 


Then 
if must be 
Heaven. 


I 
don't think 
we're there 

yet. 


Our 
own private 
watering hole? The 
safety of the zoo, but 
the freedom to come 
and go? What else 
could this 
be? 


Those 
overgrown 


I think меге 
in the den of the keepers. 
This is where they must have 
gone when they left ws 
at night. 


If that’s 
the case, then 
where did they 





Call us 
whatever you 
want, but you're 
only delaying the 
inevitable! 


Do 
you smell 
that? 
Rotting 
meat. Probably 
just... 


Master... ¡s 
L that yo.? 


“МІ 













Brother, 
do...do we know 
you? 





NOt if 
you still have youp 
суд 5. Your 
teeth... 
You were 
Never...On his 
ligt. 


I don’t p". 
understand. His 


It’s... 
ве PEU 
it's still What kind 
sister a A now. of monster? 


my sisten 


| ; You're... 
Remember : i you're wrong. 
last spring, when we € They may have 
heard rumors of creatures WE been our captors, 
from other cages being but they weren't 
disappeared? This must torturers, 
be where the keepers 
brought them. 


You have 
another word 
for whips and 

chains? 


Even if 
the keepers did do 
this, it wasn't our 
keepers. 


Safa, no 
matter how they might 
treat us, those who would 
hold us captive are 
Always tyrants. 


If we had 
remained as we were, 
we would have ended up 
hanging from a leash just 
like this poor bastard... 
and you know it as 
well as I. 





Another 
prisoner..? 


RASHID WASN’T 
A PRISONER, HE WAS A 
PET...AND HE LIVED JUST 
As COMFORTABLY Аў you 
SPOILED Pussy<Ars 
EVER Dib. 


He’s 
nothing but skin 
and bones. 


y£$, 

WELL, 1 МАУ 
HAVE ACCIDENTALLY 
EATEN A FEW OF 
HIS MEALS. 


MY NAME 
I$ FASER, By 
THE By. 


ҮМ tHE 
МАМ OF THE 
HOUSE мом, Вит 
PLEASE... 








Мт, 
quite an 
eye you 

have. 


But 
where are 
Safa and your 
mother? 


Who cares? 
Let's kill those 
things! 


Ali, that’s... 
that's women's 
work, 


What, are 
you Scared or 
something? 


Of course 
not. But you and I 
aren't hunfers, 
we’re-- 





А 
MERCIFUL 
ONE. 


ІҒ EITHER 
OF YOU WILLINGLY 


SUBMITS HERSELF TO | 


MY JAWS, YLL LEF ТИЕ 
В OTHER GO. FIGHT ME, 
AND 1 DESTROY 
YOU BOTH. 


What kind 
of demon are 
you? 


You go 
for his balls, 
ГІЇ open his 

throat. 


1 HOPE 
YOWRE LESS 
GAMEY THAN 
THE HORSES. y 








RE THE 
MANT В ORDER You 
MISTAKE..oLD | ENJOYED МАУ 
A HAVE COME Ar 


WOMAN. 


BUT 
TM SURE YOU 
REMEMBER 
THE Cost OF 





VD FINISH 
THE BLIND ONE 
FIRST ВИТ HER ONLY 
CRIME WAS BELIEVING 
THE LIES THAT САМЕ 
ФИТ OF YOUR 
MAW. 


GOD, you 
IGNORANT YOUNG 
“RADICALS” DISGUST 
ME. му DUNG HAS A 


DEEPER UNDERSTAND- 
ING OF THIS WORLD 
THAN YOU. 


” THEN 
y 1 THOUGHT 
( AGAIN, SEEING RASHIDZ  yowb ALREADY 


AS YOURE ABOUT 
to BECOME OnE wii ce 


WITH му WASTE, 1 
SUPPOSE YOULL 
BE ENLIGHTENED 

SOON 
ENOUGH. 





| 2 < | 
{ 2. Leave... 
( >, leave her 
Же | alone. 


$9, 
YOU КЕ THE THEY USED 
BITCHES’ STUD, TO THROW ME ІМ 
Бит А PIT WITH YOUR 
KIND. YOUR MANES 
SOP UP BLOOD 
NICELY. 


Rashid? 





Гта 
fighter. 


Leave now 
and...and no one 
else gets hurt. 


MAGNAN/IMOUS 
OFFER. Bur Т 
THINK ру. PASS, 
HUNTER. 








HEM. "KING 
ОҒ THE BEASTS.” 
VD SAY tHERE’S 
BEEN A REGIME 

си 


YOU KNOW, 

IF YOU PEOPLE HAD 
SIMPLY STAYED WHERE 
YOU BELONGED, 1 MIGHT 
HAVE PROTECTED you... 

BUT YOU Just HAD to 

Cut OFF YOUR NOSE 

FO SPITE YOUR 
FACE 











FINALLY... 
ONE OF YOL...WITH 
BITE то MATCH YOUR 
BARK. 








За md 
“чие 


24.9411 


ФА ШК 
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Or ГІЇ... 


I'leat your 
TONGUES! 





you 
CAN’T CALL 
THE BLOODY 
CAVALRY! 














Are you 
okay? What...what 


happened to Safa's 
eye? 


Just 


a.a scratch, child. 


Please, don’t smell so 
frightened. 


Safa told 
me what she heard 
when I was blacked Thank 
out. you. 


Should 
Ikeep chasing 
the white things, 
Zill? 


Perhaps...but 
not today. 





MY 
SPINE...1S IN 
TWO... 


„END ME... 
ALREADY... 


What? 
Now you're the 
one with the delicate 
appetite? 


He doesn’t 
deserve a quick I don't 
finish. think fireflies eat 
Leave flesh, baby. 


what's left 
of him for the 
camel spiders 

and the-- 





E 
S 
а 
Ф 
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But I 
want to see 
those things 

up close! 


Yes, well, 

last time I 
checked, we 

don't have 


not helping, 
you know. 


hold your 
ground! 


Actually, 
some of us 





2 
y A 
| 2 
Г 
h 
earth. It’s 
uneven. 
Where’s С; 
the child taking Ф 
us? 
It’s another 
E one of the keepers' 
> З - у ; Ы homes, Safa. 





Feels warm, Feel 
huh, Zill? Under Feels 
your paws? good. 


No. 
It used to be | | 
theirs, but not  This...this 
anymore. IS something 
new. 





Г... C Enough 

I'm gettin 20 of that. We're 
Day on without almost at the 
me. top. 


Im too 
old to climb, 
Noor. 


Don’t be € 
ridiculous. The = 
change is so 


gradual. 


Zill, 
you gotta 
see it! 
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It's beautiful. 






Forgive 
me, Safa. 


I 
forgot that you 


can't-- 


Don't 
apologize. I've 
heard his tiresome 
description of this 
moment а hundred 
thousand times. I 
see it better than 
you do. 








Ed 














| бет Аі 
ut Береке out of here, 
love. 
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7 N 
ANIMALS! 
З Уои 
goddamn-- 





Baby, I... 
I can't understand... 
what y Ou pe... 


All... 
iS.. tS that 


уои...2 


Ғыл КА 








eee 
р 222 «і? - M м 


WHAT 
THE HELL WAS 
THAT? 





4e 


you 
ALL RIGHT, 
SON? 


УОИ 
DIDN'T HAVE А 
CHOICE. 


WHERE'D 


THEY COME FROM, 
SIR? 


THOSE 
THINGS AREN'T 
WILD OUT HERE, 
ARE THEY? 


IT...IT 
CHARGED RIGHT AT 
US, SIR. 


I DIDN'T 
WANT TO PUT 'EM 
DOWN, BUT... 























In April of 2003, four lions escaped the 
Baghdad Zoo during the bombing of Iraq. 
The starving animals were eventually 
shot and killed by U.S. soldiers. 
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There were other casualties as well. 
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BRIAN К. VAUGHAN 


I'd like to thank the following people for their 
assistance and/or inspiration: 

І owe a tremendous debt of gratitude to Chris 
Cutter and Sarah Scarth at the International 
Fund for Animal Welfare (www.ifaw.org) for 
putting me in touch with the incomparable 
Mariette Hopley, who spoke with me at length 
about her work leading an emergency relief 
team to the Baghdad Zoo back in 2003. 


I'd also like to recognize the civilian popula- 
tion of Iraq, especially those bloggers who 
generously shared their experiences with the 
world. And very special thanks to the dedicat- 
ed men and women of the United States 
Armed Forces, particularly everyone from the 
Army's 3rd Infantry Division. 


This story is inspired by true events, but the 
interpretation and viewpoint(s) are obviously 
mine and Niko’s and don’t necessarily reflect 
the feelings and opinions of the many people 
who kindly offered us their help. Any artistic 
liberties are my responsibility and mine alone, 
as are any and all errors of fact. 

Oh, and thanks to my favorite wife, Ruth 
McKee, for letting me borrow her membership 
card to the San Diego Zoo. 


Brian is the Eisner Award-winning writer of 
Y: THE LAST MAN and EX MACHINA. 
He lives in California with his wife. 





NIKO HENRICHON 


I would like to thank my friends and my 
family who have provided me support during 
the whole year it took to produce this book. 
It is also important to thank the people— 
citizens, reporters and soldiers— who were 
and still are in Iraq, for sharing tpeir experi- 
ence іп Written form or through pictures, 
despite the drama they are witnessing daily. 
I couldn't have made this book believable 
without them. 


Niko lives in Québec City,with his wife and 
cat as well. PRIDE OF BAGHDAD is his 
second graphic novel. 
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MORE FROM WRITER 


BRIAN K. VAUGHAN i 
. Y: THE LAST МАМ 


The ongoing saga of YORICK BROWN, the only male survivor офа mysterious, worldwide plague. 


LJ "As" 
Р ; — WASHINGTON POST 


“One of the best examples of its art form...Brilliant" 
. Ж. — CHICAGO TRIBUNE 


"Innoyative and unique...unlike anything going" 
— SAN FRANCISCO EXAMINER 


"Complete and utter comics gold" 


— PUBLISHERS WEEKLY 


VOLI-UNMANNED VOL II - CYCLES 
VOL III - ONE SMALL STEP VOL IV - SAFEWORD 


VOL У- RING OF TRUTH VOL VI - GIRL ON GIRL VOL VII - PAPER DOLLS 


| | . EX MACHINA 


The ongoing story of MITCHELL HUNDRED, the super-powered mayor of New York City. 


"...compelling entertainment with fiery thoughtfulness.” 
— ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY, Top 10 Best Fiction 2005 


"If you're interested in modern graphic novels, check this out...” 
— PLAYBOY 


“For any fan of contemporary comics, EX MACHINA is the series to read.” 
— PUBLISHERS WEEKLY 


VOL | - THE FIRST HUNDRED DAYS VOL II - TAG 


MORE FROM ARTIST 


NIKO HENRICHON 
BARNUM! 


The adventures of PT. BARNUM, 19th century secret agent for the U.S. government. 


www.vertigocomics.com 
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BRIAN K. VAUGHAN is 
the Eisner Award-winning writer of 
Y: THE LAST MAN and EX MACHINA. 
He lives in California with his wife. 
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Quebec City with his wife and cat as well. / 
PRIDE OF BAGHDAD is his second 
два graphic novel. ША 
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"This story of a pride of lions who escape from the Baghdad Zoo during Operation Iraqi 
Freedom bombing is simple, lavishly drawn, and devastating. . . . Stunning.” 


— PUBLISHERS WEEKLY 
(STARRED REVIEW) 


"Stunning and heartbreaking, Pride of Baghdad lingers with you like a haunting dream. 
Let it sink its teeth into you." 


— BRAD MELTZER 
(BEST-SELLING AUTHOR OF THE FIRST 
COUNSEL AND THE BOOK OF FATE) 


FROM ONE OF AMERICAS MOST CRITICALLY ACCLAIMED GRAPHIC 
NOVEL WRITERS - INSPIRED BY TRUE EVENTS, A STARTLINGLY ORIGINAL 
LOOK AT LIFE ON THE STREETS OF BAGHDAD DURING THE IRAQ WAR. 


In his award-winning work on Y: THE LAST MAN and EX MACHINA 
(one of Entertainment Weekly's 2005 Ten Best Fiction titles), writer 
Brian K. Vaughan has displayed an understanding of both the cost of 
survival and the political nuances of the modern world. Now, in this 
provocative graphic novel, Vaughan examines life on the streets of 
war-torn Iraq. 


In the spring of 2003, a pride of lions escaped from the Baghdad Zoo 
during an American bombing raid. Lost and confused, hungry but 
finally free, the four lions roamed the decimated streets of 
Baghdad in a desperate struggle for their lives. In documenting 
the plight of the lions, PRIDE OF BAGHDAD raises questions 
about the true meaning of freedom — can it be given or is it 
earned only through self-determination and sacrifice? 


Based on a true story, Vaughan and artist Niko Henrichon 
(BARNUM!) have created a unique window into the 
nature of life during wartime, illuminating this 

struggle as only the graphic novel can. 
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